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MER cou RT us. 
Quot Protei vultus, tot ſunt mihi nomina et artes, 
Nulla eft ingenio fraus male nota meo. | 
Tam catus, et mendax, vafreque impoſtor, ut eſſe 
| Poffim chemiſtes, augur, et aftrologus. 
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 Piftoribus atque poetis 


Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit aequa poteftas., _ 


Atque ita mentitur, fic veris falſa remiſcet, 
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THE Author, having lodged with a Friend in ParsLex, 


* „ 
7 — 2 : 


and leaving all the family in bed next morning, Ba a a meſ- 
ſage from the Lady ſoon after, telling him in jeſt, that his 
ſtealing off in the night looked very ſuſpicious; though ſhe 
to this the fol 
"lowing Verſes are an "Anſwer. | 7 0.1 


found nothing ee but a walking ſtaff: 
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This fatirical fiction contains a compliment; as Mercury 


| Pr OY 
is the God of Trade, their obtaining his rod, fignifys the 


dexterity of their manufacturers; and his wings, the exten- 
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fiveneſs of their commerce, both being then very flouriſhing. 
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Before you thought fit; 


Therefore muſt you trouble 


That I chanced to flit, 


ISLEY. 


EAR, Madam, I'm vext, 


And greatly perplext, 
To hear you have ta'en it amiſs, 


with this; 


mw 


T' apologize fot my crime, 


in time, | 


* . 
I * 
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And ſet your dear Ladyſhip right; | 


For few Norlanders * ſay, 
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The comin g of day, 7 
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they can get off in the night. 


Nor ought you to grudge, 
Wherever we lodge, 55 


we generoully go as we came; 
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And play no worſe trick, 


Than {lip off with a ſtick; 


And fo, pray, be thankful, Madam. 


* North-country men. 


or 'tis trul 
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When Norlands eſcape in ch 


(To give you 
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a bleſſing, 


In PAISLEY, 
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tis true, 
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your due,) 2 | 
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A Norland will meet with his match. 


Nor is it worth while, 


Io ſtrive to beguile, 
When t' other ſide's ſharp at the catch. 
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For ſome time ago... 


With drinking of ſherry; 
And as they fat round the great table, 


Like mortals juſt bluſter'd, . | 
Still as they grew fluſter'd, | 


Each boaſting of what he was able. 
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Reply d Juno ſmart. 


” To be ſure, my dea r heart t, | + 
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We all know 


fo 


re as 


Knew her meanin g. ; Ze 
But Mercy fearing a ftorm; 
| With his 35 ; 0 
| Told him, when he was young 1 


What fine tricks he was wont to perform. 


| * See the note at the end. 
F. Juno alludes to the rape of Europa, whom Jupiter is faid to have | 
carried off in the ſhape of a bull. | | 
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If you'll but trip down 
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; | Done, and done, ſays the God; 
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And ſnatches his rod, 
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And wing'd his way down from the ſky; 
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But chang'd ſhape and air, 


Leſt the weavers ſhould ſtare; 
And appear d like a merchant to buy 
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With bags o 200 287 
| He trots by the Croſs, = 
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And enquir'd for t 


7 The news: 

That a me 

Who wanted a ſight of their g 
XI. 


Straight the weavers 


And all poſt to the room, 
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Each ſwearing he'd furniſh him beſt, ' 


At a very low price; ' ' 
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But with this kind advice, 


They're rogues, Sir, beware of the reſt.” | 


ft loom, 


e hoſtler at Shed's. 
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ſingers to pick, _ 
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in ſpite of his heart. 
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But a weaver, in need 
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Of ſome cane for his reed, 
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Clapt his eyes on his wonderful rod; 
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| And as he look d about, 
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Snatch'd it up, and got out, 
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And ran off unobſerv'd by the Gd. 
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But the reſt, who were ther 


PD 


=_ Cry'd, “ O Sir, take care, 


% — 
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A raſcabs run off with your cane; 


o 


From this window we'll watch him, 


Till you run and catch him 


Tis a pity but rogues ſhould be ta en. 


The God was ſurpriz d; = 
So ran out as advis d. 


But ere he was well at the ae | 
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He wiſely reflected. | 
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His bags lay neglected, ” 
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And flies back, but arrived too late. 5 IF 
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All the weavers were gone, 
f And of bags had left none; | . 
There Merc'ry had ſtow od up his wings. 
in a terrible fret, 1 
55 For the loſs of his bett, 
| And vext for the want of his things; 
XIX. 
| He ſwore he wou'd go, 
Let their magiſtrates know, 
How baſely, in their town, he was tricked. 
But no man would tell, 1 5 
Where their magiſtrates dwell, 
| For fear he ſhould forfeit his ticket. 
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For the burgeſſes ſwear, || 
If a ſtranger comes here, 
And finds himſelf wrong'd by a brother; 
They ſhall careful conceal, . 


Where the magiſtrates dwell, 


And, like true rogues, ſtick cloſe 


1385 XXI. 7 
But paſſing the ſtreet, 1 : 
He chanced to meet 3 7 . 

The Doctor, return d from a jaunt. 
How it came in his head, 

That I know not indeed, 5 

But to him Be preferr d his dom 
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Can they keep what 
Tf They're honeſt, no doubt, 


d XXIII. 


If a man but ſuccceds, 
5 | 123139; Ie ne 
| © . __ He's a fool if he heeds 
old idle diſtinctions of ſchools; 
| Succeſs gives a right, : | 
5 As clear as day.- light, 
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Then upriglitly chus did decide: 


en, 


and right's on their fide. 


And none here denies that but fools. 
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We have gotten fre 


We get hea? 
And riches 


ill ſooneſt 
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Jo enable us to cheat wit 
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To agree with o 
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rich ; 
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5 ſure is great gain. 


. chieving: 
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by belie vin 
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Our religion is made 


trade, 


ft this p 
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Who beſt keep and catch, 
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So faith makes us happy, my friend 
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WM NXVL 7 
I 1 9 5 Odd juſtice! you ſay; . yo 
1 | wat confider, I pray, „ 

£ 1 It is all e' er we knew in the place; 
2 5 . And for you to refuſe, . | 
What the people all uſe, - 
| SE. will appear with a very bad grace. 5 

| 5 XXVII. | 

1 Your juſtice is odd. 
Rephed'che God,. 
. Do you ſcorn the — vengeance of Jove? 


Io give each man his own, 


| Is a precept well known 


* 


' Todeſcend from the regions above. 
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Such a law, he replies, 


May have come from the ſkies, 
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For ought I can ſay on the ſcore $: = 4 


But I have liv'd here, 
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Now above forty year, 
And ne'er heard a word of't before. 
N XXX. 


80 if you be wiſe, | 
- _ Take my kind advice; 
Never ſpeak; while you ftay in thist 


* 


* 


Of the juſtice of God, 
d old precepts ſo odd, 


As thatevery man ſhould have his own. 
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| de to the nion, atileaſt 3 Faro 17 "T0 
eher il dake it ber Kraaten 45 | 
| Youre one diſcontented,” 6 wort 0 | 
Or pick you up for a Jeſuit prieſt. 
Ob What the devil, nota: 11 02 | oy 4 
Is your Union to mie; +; 1 % $1 
If my rod and my wings m 15 
N That rogues 1 
No wiſe man „ : 
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The Union; which they all adore; © 


| gl talk about wings, ex href 
| ad ſuch out- Of- way things; 
his flark mad, he ſwore. 
ö „ n 
8 ö 8 Then, all in a fluſter, 7 TORTS 
1 Cry „ Cup, bleed, and bliſter * 
1 4 1 Poor Merc'ry; by force, was drawn in. 
. The Gods, at the feaſt, 
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3 And the lad got his wand and his 1 
Baut trembling for fear, | 
| _. He ſecretly ſlipt out of tene ot ; 
And moutited in haſte, FL g 
And return'd to the feaſt, t, f 
+ Where hee filently ſer himſelf don. 
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For, I ſwear, by my truth, 1 : „ 
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| Though a cheat from my youth, _ 
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F To them I'm an aſs at my trad. 


n 


* 
1 


xxxVm. 


+ 


When you us'd a God ſo, 
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I Was wiſe to {lip off without dinn 
| VVV 3 
For, had I made-ftay, . 
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Till your Doctor got day; ©: 


I'd come off with the loſs of my ſkin. 
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XXXIX. 
80 I wiſh you good health, * 
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And great increaſe of wealth; 
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” * 4 
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God keep your young folks all well; 
And ſend you his grace, 
Jo get out of that place; 


Stanza VIII. We are told in Homer, that Jupiter, when he had aſſembled 
the Gods, on an emergence of the Trojan war, ſpoke of the chain which 
was ſixed to his throne, and the world hanging in it as nothing; and bade 
all the Gods exert their combined ſtrength, and they ſhould pull in vain; 


but if he ſhould touch it, Gods and men, nay, heaven and earth, and 
ſea, would give way at once. | 


* 


p > : . , : * : . > : 
—.— n N — 2889 2 k - & - n — Ln wm. ets —— . 
5 4a . p : " 1 1 » 1 — . — * 
hs. - a4 | *. yn Wa £3 abr q * TIRES 
2 X N 4 „ 2 * 7 he. * 5 


— 


